viii   PREFATORY NOTE TO SECOND EDITION,

a Pfflowfor ns, m the Middle of the Path of Life: and
a Shrine^ in 'which we take refuge to die at the last.

But we lose, la a literal prose version, the reverbera-
tion, and the echo of the Sea, which undertones the
meaning of the words like the accompaniment to a song.
This sound we might make some attempt to preserve,
without doing violence to the sense, as follows |

Like a New Moon's exquisite Incarnation,,
In the Ebb and Flow of a Surging Se%

Wave-breasted Beauty, the whole Creation
Wanes, and waxes, and rocks on thee I

For we rise and fall on thy Bosom's Billow
Whose heavimg Swell is our Home Divine9

Our Chalice at Dawn* and our hot Noon's Pillow,
Our Evening's Sbrine.